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	Bearhugs (One-shot)

**AN: Hey everyone, here's a little something that me and xejorp wrote for all you Frexy fans out there. Let the One-shot commence!**

* * *

><p>Foxy was depressed, no one ever came to see him anymore since he was out of order and he just stayed in his cove most nights. He just did what he usually did at night, curl up in the corner and cry. A certain bear was spying on him from outside the cove, depressed by the fact the poor fox was in such a horrible condition. Unbeknownst to the fox though, said bear also had a crush on him. He couldn't stand seeing him like this anymore, finally deciding to confront him about what was wrong. The bear stepped inside the cove and as soon as Foxy heard him enter, he wiped away his tears and quickly fixed himself up the best he could to look normal. "Hello Foxy." Freddy said, walking up to him, "How are you?" Foxy looked up at the bear, who was wearing his signature bowtie and tophat, "F-fine...why?" Freddy sighed and took a seat beside the fox, "Listen Foxy, let's not lie to each other. Just tell me, what's wrong. You've been staying in your cove crying most nights, and whenever you aren't you barely talk to us. What's going on?" Foxy sighed, "Just a little depressed no one hangs out with me." The bear gave his shoulder a comforting squeeze, "Foxy, what about Bonnie, Chica, Goldie and me? We all want to hang out with you." Chica said, "I would but i'm worried about cutting myself on him…" Freddy glared at the chicken at the cove's entrance, "Not helping Chica." Foxy just got more down, and turned away from them, "Freddy, I appreciate what ye be trying ta do, but please just leave me alone. No one really wants me." Chica had left and Freddy walked over to the curtain to close it so no more 'unwanted' guests were to appear. Thinking he was alone, Foxy then began to cry again. Then he was surprised when he felt someone's arms wrap around him, in a tight embrace. "F-Freddy?" The fox sniffled. Freddy scratched behind the fox's left ear causing him to purr like a cat (tom-cat...not Tom and Jerry….maybe.) and thwap his foot on the ground. Freddy then said, "Foxy, it doesn't matter to me how you look, I'm your friend and I will always be here to support you." Foxy was for once in years feeling genuinely happy. He then turned to Freddy, once he stopped scratching him, and cuddled up against the bear. This caused Freddy to smile, "I'll always be here for you Foxy, even if you don't ask, I'll always help you no matter what." Foxy blushed, "Thank you." The bear then got a little nervous, "Um, Foxy, now may not be the best time to say this but, I may like you more than just as a friend." The fox blushed so much his cheeks were much more red than the rest of his face, "M-me too Freddy." The bear smiled, and nuzzled the top of Foxy's head, "Thank you Foxy." He also smiled, cuddling closer to Freddy, "No, thank you Freddy."<p>

* * *

><p><strong>Personally, I prefer Fronnie and Fangle but I'm fine with Frexy depending on how it's written. Anyway, hope you enjoyed! Please review, I always enjoy the feedback!<strong>


End file.
